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and all his agility. Should he then attack, as hefore, a strong bullock on the
mountain, he is repulsed or only brings it down with difficulty; should he
pursue a stag or an antelope, he finds it impossible to catch it. He therefore
watches anxiously by the roadside and sees a man approaching; his hunger
overcomes the fear he always has for this strange animal, and he finds him an
ample and easy prey. This is why he abandons every other kind of chase, and
lives on mankind only.

A short distance from Tiiitoui the defiles become narrower; and at daybreak
we find ourselves at the bottom of a narrow gorge, overhung everywhere by walls
of nearly black rock; a thick forest, composed of the most magnificent odorous
shrubs of India, covering the sides and the crests of the mountain. The land-
scape is of a wild and grand beauty, surpassing our most beautiful European scenes.
Enormous blocks of white quartz, thrown here and there, sparkle in the sun. The
pftls of the Eheels, placed on the smmnit of the cliffs, with a scanty circle of fields
at their feet, resemble, with their walls of backwood, gigantic eagles' nests. At
various distance^, the dark figure of a Bheel stands out on the sunmiil} of a rock.
These are the sentinels who keep watch over the road; not one of our movements
escapes their observation, but oiir number and the protection of the Thakour
guarantee us against any attack.

The valley we traverse about eight o'clock in the morning is one of the most
sacred places in the B&gur. In the centre of a wood planted with fniit trees, rise
three or four pagodas of great antiquity, visited at certain periods of the year by
the Bheel tribes, and even by the liajpoots in the neighbourhood. They are
temples, with tall, slender towers covered with sculptures; magnificent columns,
of the Jain order, support elegant peristyles; and statues of. elephants, with
plevated trunks,,, guard the entrance. At the time we passed, some bards alone
inhabited this sacred oasis, and I envied them their lot A few paces from the
temple a large stream flowed, winding in its course beneath the trees, among the
ibranches of which thousands of birds, of golden plumage, and parrots sported.
.Such a calm reigned all around, such a pleasant coolness over all the wood, that I
longed to pass at least one day there; but the want of provisions for my numerous
escort hindered me from establishing my camp there. It is impossible to dream
of a more beautiful corner of the earth than this oasis, hidden in the midst of the
gorges of the Doungh6rs/ ....

The sun already is high above the horizon before we reach the Mookam
of Smneyni This village, belonging to a Thakour, a vassal of the Rajah of
Doungherpore, is situated at the entrance of a rich but small valley. Here,
again, the Thakour's fort commands the neighbourhood. With this chief, also, I
have an exchange of courtesies, and I obtain two sowars to add to my escort.
.... A few paces from our tent is one of those curious baolis which I have
already described at Tintoui. This one appears to be of greater antiquity, and its
columns and bas-reliefs are superior in execution. Towards evening the young
Bhecl women came to nil their pitchers at the cistern. I admire these superb
groups of young half-clad women, of elegant forms, advancing gracefully and
supporting their amphoric on their haute. Some of the men come to sit under
the kiosks of the buoli, and attentively inspect us. The setting sun gilds the
summits of the surrounding peaks, and illumines with a fantastic light the
sublime picture spread before us. This night the sentinels are doubled, and